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WHO IS OUR BEST TRAGEDIAN 
OF THE PRESENT DAY? 


Tus is a question we have been continually 
asked by many of our readers, correspon- 
dents, and play-goers. No doubt every one 
of these persons have formed their own 
estimate ; and we do not consider, in giving 
an opinion, that we are better able to judge 
and be more correct than others who may 
differ from us; but having been close ob- 
servers of the stage for the last five-and- 
forty years, and having a thirst for the 
drama we can only become judges by com-. 
parison, which we have ever observed in 
the minutest degree. Many articles have 
been written by us and have appeared in 
our columns of every actor of the past and 
present time for the last fourteen years, 
and abundance of letters from many able 
correspondents upon this subject have also 
appeared, and no two agreeing upon the 
subject. To analyze the merits of all who 
are thought to be actors of ability and merit, 
and are worthy of the name of a tragedian is 
not our purpose here, having given our 
opinion as to the merits and demerits con- 
tinually, in various articles, of their acting in 
particular characters. 

The question now before us, and which 
we have had many letters upon, is to give 
our opinion as to who we consider to be the 
best tragedian at the present day. In doing 
this, we think it is necessary to point out the 
various qualifications an actor of this class 
ought to be possessed of ; first, we consider 
he ought to be in person about five feet eight 
or nine inches in height and well propor- 
tioned, with a face full of expression and an 











intelligent bold eye, which he should use 
according to the character or situation he 
may be placed in, His general bearing 
upon the stage should be easy, graceful, and 
dignified, and his action free and unre- 
strained. He should be well educated and 
study nature closely—be of sober habits— 
listen to any hint that may be suggested to 
him—and form his own opinion, and after 
mature study act uponit. He should always 
be on good terms with his brother actors, 
or they will frequently mar his intentions 
when playing. These, we consider to be 
the principal necessary acquirements for a 
great tragedian, and such we believe Mr. 
G. V. Brooke to be possessed of; for we 
feel assured that no actor of the present day 
possesses these essential materials to a 
greater extent than he does. His range of 
characters is of greater extent than any 
other tragedian we know of on the English 
stage. His principal characters, which he 
is seen in to the best advantage are Othello, 
Richard the Third, Macbeth, Virginius, Sir 
Giles Overreach, and Master Walter. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


Drury Lane.—This theatre is full of fash- 
ionable company nightly, the new clown, 
Wheal, has proved atrumpcard. The great 
success of the equestrian performance on last 
Wednesday has induced the management 
to announce another entertainment on next 
Wednesday morning, at two o’clock, in ad- 
dition to the usual evening performance 

Sapter’s Wetts.—Shakspere’s play 
of King Henry the Fifth, represented with 
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marked success before her Majesty and the 
court at Windsor Castle on Thursday night 


last, will be played, for the first time this | 
season, at Sadler's Wells on Monday, the | 
Astiey’s.—The perform- | 





21st. instant. 
ances have been as last week, with the ex- 
ception of the introduction of the splendid 
eavaleade, confessedly the most admired 
portion of the Lord Mayor’s civic procession, 
with its allegorical and emblematic person- 
ages; and the elaborate and magnificent car 
of Peace and Justice, and the singular one 
ofthe Australian Gold-digger.-——Royatr 
Grecian.—Master G. Conguest’s drama 
of Richelieu’s Wager ; or, A Woman Keeps 
a Secret; The Old House at Home ; and the 
burlesque of Pussyani, has continued to draw 
crowded houses during the past week. A 
new drama entitled The Life of an Actress 
is in readiness which we shall duly notice, 
Marytesone.—On Monday Richard 
the IIT. was brought out; the last three acts 
are totally different from the version usually 
played, and we think a great improvement. 
Mr, Wallack as the Duke of Gloster was 
very effective, and Mrs, Wallack as the 
Queen surpassed any actress on the stage, 
for power, dignity, and pathos. Miss C. 
Horton looked interesting as Lady Ann, 
and in the pathetic portions, gained well- 
merited applause from a full house.—— City 
—The engagment of Mr. Davenport and 
Miss Fanny Vining has given unlimited 
satisfaction to the East-end Play-goers the 
house continuing to be remarkably well 
attended. We are promised a great Ameri- 
can novelty in the shape of a new play next 
week ; verily Mr. Nelson Lee is the clever 
sprite ‘* indefatigable, ” newly emerged from 
one of his own Christmas pantoimimes, 


JULLIEN’S FAREWELL CONCERTS 
IN AMERICA. 


On Saturday, October 22nd, this eminent 
composer gave his farewell concert in New 
York, No seats could be had in the balcony 
and very few down stairs; it was his forty- 
ninth consecutive night. No man but 
Jullien, we will venture to say, could have 
drawn forty-nine large audiences together 
on consecutive nights to hear concerts—it is 
a triumph worth noticing, The great beauty 
of the composition chosen by Jullien, has 
proved he knows well how to select for an 
American audience. The pieces have been 
of a simple and familiar order, such as his 





) ** National Quadrilles ’—his ** Prima Donna 


Waltzes, Polkas,” &c. Herr Koenig, in 
these selections signalised himself in a 
most masterly manner. Jullien’s ‘success 
may be attributed more particularly to the 
masterly and vigorous manner in which his 
band has performed pieces familiar to us 
from our youth—to hear played in a feeble 
and common style. It is the extraordinary 
fire he contrives to infuse in his band that 
gives them their reputation. It was of his 
** Yankee Doodle ”’—of his ‘‘ Hail Colum- 
bia "—of his “ Household Melodies”. that 
people spoke of when they asked their friends 
“Have you been to Jullien’s.” There are 
those who call him a humbug—that is to 
say there are people who, having eyes, see 
that when he applauds Madame Zerr with 
his white gloves and throws his head back 
in an extacy of rapture at Herr Koenig’s 
Tours de Force, he does not do so from any 
genuine feeling of delight, but in order to 
prompt his audience. However trivial such 
outward forms may appear at a superficial 
glance, they have, in reality, a very intimate 
connection with the sentiment they symbol- 
ize. For our part, we look back with pride 
to the share we have been enabled to take 
in doing honour to our national air. When 
we first suggested it should be heard stand- 
ing, we certainly did not expect the hint 
would be so promptly acted upon. How- 
ever, it is still gratifying to us to reflect that 
the idea was first conveyed to them through 
the medium of the Herald. 








DRAMATIC PERFORMANCES. AT 
WINDSOR CASTLE. 
Tue Dramatic performances commenced 
this, season on Thursday evening last, with 
the representation of Shakspere’s play of 
King Henry the Fifth, as revived last year by 
Mr. Phelps, at the Sadler’s Wells Theatre. 
As the performance was strictly private, we 
subjoin the following official programme :— 


KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


Oe re Mr. Bartley 
King Henry the Fifth .... _~ Phelps 
Duke of Gloucester........ Miss Young 
Duke of Bedford’ ........ Mr. Rousby 
Duke of Exeter .......4.. v Cooper 
ari of Salisbury ........ v F, Cook 
Earl of Westmorland .... ~ Belford 
Archbishop of Canterbury... «7 HH. Marston 
Bishop of Ely .......... » Laey 

Earl of Cambridge ...... v F, Vining 








oF Ai lie . « Meagerson 
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Sir Thomas Gray ........ Mr. Harris 

Sir Thomas Erpingham .. « Addison 
Captain Gower .......... vw J, ¥. Cathcart 
Captain Fluellin ........ « Tewis Ball 
esata en aaa aie vo J. W. Ray 
Wailliamel i. UTS ZONE « Wowe 

Meio «cass iiseisivee dag. vw C, Fenton 
|” ER ELE « Wilkinson 
BOON oa 5 cekcc nd siab.ces ces, _. ee 
Pech AS Miss Kate Terry 
Charles VI, of France .... Mr. Lunt 


Lewis the Dauphin « Leigh Murray 


Duke of Burgundy ...... v G, Bassil 
The Constable of France.. « Graham 
Governor of Harfleur ....  » Josephs 
Montjoy 0.5.00. 00.2005 « Mortimer 
Isabel, Queen of France .. Mrs, Ternan 
Katherine ...............+ Miss T. Bassano 
LL eres Mrs. H. Marston 


The scene at the beginning of the play 
lies in England, but afterwards wholly in 
France. 

Director..............5... Ma. Charles Kean. 
Assistant Director ......... Mr. George Ellis. 

The theatre arranged and the scenery 
painted by Mr.}]Thomas Grieve. 

At eight o’clock her Majesty the Queen 
and his Royal Highness Prince Albert en- 
tered the Rubens Room, accompanied by 
the rest of the Royal Family, and a number 
of the nobility who had special invitations 
upon the occasion; after the performance, 
Her Majesty was generously pleased to ex- 
press to Mr. Phelps her entire satisfaction 
of the admirable performance during the 
evening. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 
MacsrtTH.—Mr. Wallack. of the Marylebone, is making 
rapid strides in the profession, and no doubt will occupy 
a high position as a general actor. The Miss Wallack 
you speak of is aneice of James Wallack. Mrs. Siddons, 
in her time, was considered as great as Rachael is now. 
H. Ruopes.—We attended before your letter reached us, 
and was very much disappointed. 


M., Bristot.—Came too late for our last number. 


W. B.—The two Miss Fiests have retired from the stage for 
the last three months. 

W.H.T.—Apply at the Islington Institution, near the 
Church; or at Mr. Mitchell’s, Musician, Penton Street, 
and you will get the information. 

Horspur.—We do not think the drama of the Corsican 
Brothers is printed—if not at Lacy’s, try Harris, Bow 
Street. 

TEsTEeR.—We are requested to state that there is no truth 
in the report that Mr. H. Farren is married to Miss L. 
Howard. 

Aw Op SusscrisER.—Miss Gordon is not married. She 
is in her eighteenth year. 

Farr Puay.—Shall be inserted in our next, 


X. Y. Z.—September. Two Shillings. 
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WEDNESDAY, NOV, 16th, 1853. 


THE LETTERS OF ROUSSEAU 
IDLE. 


Letter II. 
( Tom Higgs to Dr. ) 


My pear Doctor,—As you ask for more 
particulars connected with the demise of 
the unfortunate Higgs, I take a melancholy 
satisfaction in prolonging his history. 
Tom, I remember, was one of the most 
sanguine fellows possible; and hope is so 
rich a possession in this life that I question 
if he would have been happier if his antici- 
pations had been realised. The sharp fang 
of disappointment is painful, certainly, to 
one of his temperament ; but to quote the 
words of Byron— 

‘ F’en to the last in verge of his decay, 

Some phantom lured.” 
Higgs, though not a man of genius, had 
pathos, fancy, some wit and humour, and a 
power of saying good things naturally. 
When on his death-bed, Wood, Sterne, and 
Goldsmith afforded him many a moment of 
alleviation; and I recollect, as I sat by his 
side, now some three weeks since, he spoke 
of the ill-luck of poor authors, without acri- 
mony, adding “ Why should I complain, 
Idle, who have not a quarter of the talent 
these men possessed? It is true that I 
have been compelled to drudge for others— 
have been repeatedly cheated out of my 
cash, and gone moneyless and supperless to 
bed; but I have never been for long utterly 
unhappy. The old golden dreams stick to 
me, and stick to me still. Hope is the 
solitary friend of humanity; and what a 
friend she is!” ‘*That’s true,” said I 
‘It’s a fine thing in you Tom neveie to 
have murmered or repined at your hard 
destiny. Patience is so great 4 virtue, that 
I think every other in comparison is poor.” 
“As for its being a virtue,” quoth Tom, 
its in the blood, Idle. Here am I at the 
age of fifty-six—at least I shall be soon— 
on my obscure death-bed,—-life receding 
from me, and, God knows, nothing very 
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cheerful to look back upon ; but why am I 
resigned? Because I know I did not 
deserve anything better than I got. Some- 
times, it is true, I worked, and produced a 
fair thing or two; but work—resolute work 
accompanying the determination to succeed 
—appeared impracticable. Nevertheless, I 
starved on with a merry face enow. I sang 
very old songs; I made my old jokes; I 
took things as they came, and never quar- 
relling with anyone, I knew well enough 
what they would say of me. Poor Higgs. 
He’s a good sort of chap. No genius ; but 
one likes him.” 

“* And so every one does, Tom.” I said 
somewhat affected by the pathos of his voice, 
as he uttered with effort— 

“We shan’t meet again, Idle!” he re- 
plied, brushing his cheek with his hand. 
And perhaps seeing my eyes were moist— 

*“* Old friend,” said he, “its nothing for a 
battered hull as I am to lay up in port, and 
to know that the blue waves are no longer 
bearing me on.” After that he began to 
wander, and like Falstaff, he 

“ Babbled of green fields.”” 
So his end came ; and after life’s fitful fever 
he sleeps well. 
(To be continued. ) 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


ELECTRIC INSTITUTE, 


On Tuesday, Nov. 8th, we were attracted 
to this institute by curiosity, an the an- 
nouncement of the fact that a grand miscel- 
laneous concert was to take place for the 
benefit of Mr. Harry Edmonds, and that 
upon the occasion and infant pianist (pupil 
of Mr. Wellins) would appear; and more- 
over, perform several fantasias on the piano- 
forte. This involved something important, 
as we thought, and we became anxious to 
catch a glimpse of lilliput prodigy, as well 
as of the rest of the vocalists engaged, who 
were stated to be talented. Entering the 
hall of song and music we were not 
greeted with by any means, a magnificent 
theatre, but a very dingy and a very pigmy 
one; indeed, it seemed almost to invite an 
assembly of those very pigmies who, being 
but a span high, were (the whole nation of 
them) devoured by cranes; but our atten- 
tion was speedily drawn from the edifice b 
the appearance of Mr. T. Risley, the ban- 
joist and siffluer, who performed some very 

















clever musical pieces on the banjo and by 
whistling, &c. His performance upon the 
nigger guitar would not have disgraced 
many a professional “ broder nigger” par- 
ticularly his railway overture, which, ac- 
companied by voive and whistling, he exe- 
cuted in a really clever manner. Another 
clever (tho’ very young) gentleman, Mr. 
Carter, sang some comic songs (one of them 
written by himself, and that with some taste, 
wit, and ability) in one of which he very 
happily delineated an object of eleemosy- 
nary art, recited, and quoted Oliver Gold- 
smith’s elegant thought, the ‘‘ Requirements 
of Man.” After several ladies had sung 
some songs with ability—a Miss F. Wil- 
liams and another in particular—the Lybian 
personage, Master Lewis, appeared, and 
forthwith attended by his instructor, Mr. 
T. Wellins, commenced his art. When we 
first saw the infant we doubted his ability, 
but when he began to finger the notes this 
opinion gave way and we were willing to 
acknowledge that he performed with much 
delicacy and grace. The beneficaire, Mr. 
Harry Edmonds, sang two comic songs, 
which were as well executed as any feature 
of the evening. In fact, his singing was 
worthy to be heard in a better place than 
the delapidated room in Denmark Street— 
mis-called an “ institute,” of which we must 
candidly confess we perceived nought, un- 
less it was the institution of very doubtful 
walls and ditto delapidated flooring. How- 
ever, the bill of fare was far superior to 
what we expected to witness, and Master 
Lewis’s performance together with Mr. 
Risley’s, Mr. Harry Edmonds, and Mr. 
Carter’s, was of importance enough to en- 
tertain us, whilst it simultaneously drew 
our attention from the building, which to 
look upon, made us think of the architecture 
of Italy and the ancient Grecian empire— 
what they must have been compared to it. 
A drunken song was sung by Messrs. Coish, 
Maddox, and Burtles with considerable 
gusto, and Mr. Harry Edmunds and Mr. 
William Carter concluded the entertainment 
by each singing an excellent comic song in 
an excellent style. Upon the whole, we 
did not regret dropping into so insignificant 
a place, as the Electric Institute—not that 
we admired the institute itself, but that we 


y | admired those who were in it, who were for 


the most part very respectable and numer- 
ous, 
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ACTORS AND THE DRAMA. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Si1r,—Several letters have of late appeared 
in your valuable journal on the above sub- 
ject, and feeling the vast importance of the 
case to the best interests of the drama, I 
have taken the liberty to present my views 
on the state of the drama generally. 

The great error of the present system of 
management, generally speaking is this :— 
A manager seems to think that if he acquires 
the services of cne great actor he is doing 
the public a very essential service and him- 
self a great benefit. No error could be 
more glaring, and in the case of Drury 
Lane, more particularly foolish, as it is a 
well-known fact that under Macready’s 
management one theatre supported himself, 
Vandenhoff, Phelps, Anderson, Ward, Elton 
and Bennett. Why is it that we never see 
a management of Drury Lane permanently 
successful? Surely not for the want of 
actors—the defect is not in them—it lies in 
the deficiency as regards a vigorous and 
powerful manager, one who is not afraid to 
launch out in a project at once bold and 
noble. It is not enough that Brooke should 
alone hold the sceptre at Drury Lane, or C. 
Kean at the Princess’s, Neither is it 
enough for a man possessing the great im- 
perfections of Anderson to thrust back that 
noble tragedian Vandenhoff, and in the 
presumption of might to assume the unap- 
proachable characters of that unequalled 
man. Surely Brooke could lower his dig- 
nity to play Cassius to Vandenhoff’s 
Brutus, or Kean resign Macbeth to Betty. 
If this were done those actors who can see 
no safe road to the honour they covet, save 
that in which they have the range of cha- 
racters, in part of which they may shine and 
in others be most lamentably deficient. 
Thus Bennett, in second-rate parts, has pre- 
served the unanimous opinion of his great 
ability, and Vandenhoff who has stooped to 
play Richard to Anderson’s Lord Hastings, 
can still lift his head and with truth say he 
is “‘ monarch of all he surveys.” 

Great actors in the present day bear the 
thought of another, although in a different 
line excelling them ; but we should searcely 
suppose that Brooke quaked in his shoes 
when Phelps pitted himself for Hamlet on 
the same night with him, and the next night 
did not pit himself with any living tragedian 








in Sir Peter Teazle and Bottom, although 
he achieves as brilliant a success in both as 
would have satisfied Farren in the former 
and Compton in the latter. We cannot 
possibly see at present why a great actor 
should be envious of a rising tragedian ; or 
why, when one has played Othello another 
should not equal him in Iago. Marston has 
shewn both good sense and kindness by 
playing the disagreeable part of Beauseant 
to Robinson’s beautiful performance of 
Claude Melnotte, and he nas been rewarded 
—for if there be a man who excels in the 
enviousvillain that man is Marston, 

To return to our more immediate subject, 
were Brooke possibly to be persuaded to 
play as he should with Vandenhoff and 
Davenport, alternating with them in second- 
rate parts where he excelled in the first, 
Old Drury would again rear its head in tri- 
umph and Charles Kean cry “ hold enough” 
to the trusty temple of the Porte St. Martin. 

Believe me to be, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
Tom Keira. 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 


Sir,—Having seen in your widely circula~ 
ted journal of Wednesday last, a paragraph 
stating that you believed Miss Louisa 
Howard was married to Mr. Henry Farren, 
I, as his wife and the mother ofhis children, 
beg to contradict it, and trust you will do 
so in your next week’s journal. 

Your obedient servant, 

ELuen Farren, 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 


My Dear Sir,—Seeing an advertisement 
in your journal of last week about a concert 
at the National Hall, by Mr. Harroway, I 
felt anxious to attend, and although I am 
not acquainted with that gentleman I felt 
for him in-seeing such a lot of “ low vaga- 
bonds” insulting him, likewise two young 
ladies (singers. ) 

Sir, when the concert was over, instead 
of walking out quietly like civilized people, 
they were like savages; but it was not all 
the audience like this, for I am happy to 
say that I saw a great many people, like 
myself, disgusted. 

Hoping this will not be too late for pub- 
lication, I remain, dear Sir, 

One who felt for Mr, Harroway. 
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To the E:ditor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—I am greatly surprised that your 
correspondent, “Victor,” in his letter last 
week, mentions the name of George Bennett 
in a manner not suiting the taste of all your 
subscribers, viz.: G. Bennett excels Phelps 
in the delineation of powerful passion. 
Does “ Victor” mean what he writes ? and 
does he know that to compare a second- rate 
actor to the greatest ornament our stage 
boasts of is rather remarkable and not ex- 
actly according to Cocker, especially as Mr. 
Phelps’s greatest part is his delineation of 
powerful passion; and to say that Bennett 
excels Phelps is to say that Bennett is our 
greatest tragedian. 

Perhaps Victor did not goto Drury Lane 
during the engagement of G. V. Brooke. 
I was there almost every night, and I am 
sure that G. Bennett was hissed, and cries 
were often raised of “ louder,” “ speak-up,” 
and, in fact, for the very thing “ Victor ” 
says he exccls our greatest actor. 

I expect to see a long letter on this sub- 
ject from “* Amicus Veritatus,” who so justly 
took up his pen to defend that rising actor, 
F. Robinson from being compared with 
such men as Cathcart and T. C. Harris. I 
have not the pleasure to know any actor, 
therefore, I write without prejudice. 

If you think this worth inserting you 
will confer an honour on your obt. servant, 

A Friend to Justice. 


WHO IS OUR BEST ACTOR? 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—A letter written by “ Victor” on this 
subject appeared in your columns last week, 
He treats of a very few names and seems to 
come to no conclusion after all. Being a 
young man I do not know what actors were, 
but I look to what they are. Let us look 
at the “stars” that have appeared on our 
stage this year, for instance, Phelps, James 
Anderson, G. V. Brooke, Charles Kean, 
Creswick, Davenport, Barry Sullivan, G. 
Vandenhoff, J. W. Wallack, Alfred Wigan, 
Charles Matthews, and some would add 
G. Bennett; but, sir, he is often so slow 
and so very inaudible that we do not class 
him with the above mixture. 

I do not include low comedy, or I might 
add many more. I have seen Phelps, C. 
Kean, and G. V. Brooke in Hamlet. I 
should certainly give the reed to Kean; and 








in Hotspur likewise. In these two charac- 
ters he is unequalled ; but to come to Mac- 
beth, how far does he fall? Phelps is great 
in characters such as Lear, Macbeth, King 
Henry, and all his comic parts are good ; 
but when he comes to the fiery Hotspur, 
sir, he will not do. Phelps being a great 
scholar, copies no one ; his reading is his 
own. G. V. Brooke is good in Othello; 
but he has a peculiar twang, and I very 
much question if he is a better actor than 
Anderson, taking him upon the whole. 
Creswick is good in melo-crama, but must 
not be compared with any of the former, 
Davenport is great in Jago, I should think 
the best we have. Barry Sullivan and 
George Vandenhoff have only just began to 
play the great parts of Shakespeare, and I 
have not seen them. Wallack is good in 
Macduff, but he is not good enough.to lead, 
he wants Macready back again. Wigan’s 
Faulconbridge is the best he ever attempted, 
but he suits melo-drama better than tragedy. 
Charles Mathews has a style peculiar to 
himself, no one can say he ever did anything 
badly, if it comes to the point, ‘‘ Who is our 
best actor ?”} I think all unprejudiced minds 
would confirm my statementthat the laurels 
are divided between Phelps and Charles 
Mathews, if anything, inclinining a little to 
the latter. Your obedient servant, 
Hotspur. 











PROVINCIALS. 





Exeter.—Miss Fanny Kemble will shortly 
give her Shaksperian readings in this town at 
the Royal Public Rooms. 

Sramrorp.—Promenade concerts, under the 
leadership of Mr. Nicholson, the eminent flutist, 
have nightly filled the theatre to overflow. 

Braprorp.—Miss Glyn commenced the lec- 
ture season at the Mechanic’s Institute, on Fri- 
day, by reading The Merchant of Venice. Ham- 
let is to follow. 

KIppERMINSTER.—The celebrated Scottish vo- 
salists, the Misses Bennett and Mr. Fairbairn, of 
Edinburgh, are expected in the course of the 
month, to give one of their entertainments here 
on the songs of Scotland. 

Norrineuam.—McColeman, the American 
polyphonist, has announcedfhis intentiono f give- 
ing three representations of his comic, vocal, and 
pictorial entertainment, entitled Masks and Faces, 
at the Mechanic’s Hall, on the evenings of Tues- 
day, Wednesday, and Thursday. 


O.puam.—Messrs. Coleman and Johnson an- 
nounce the commencement of their season next 
month. It is stated that a most excellent com- 





pany has been engaged, and great novelties are 
promised. We have every reason to expect that 
the campaign will be one of the most successful 
description. 

Tue Turatre Roya CotcnestEr is now open, 
under the able management of Mr. C. Lindon, 
a very clever low comedian. He hasa very res- 
pectable company around him, the most promi- 
nent members ot which are Mrs. Maddocks, Miss 
Hambleton, Mr. Cobham, Mr. Nelson Steyne, and 
Mr. Byrne, a comic singer of no mean preten- 
sions. 


WoLvrrHAmPTon.—Miss Rosa Soane has again 
appeared to very great advantage in this beauti- 
ful theatre. We hope to have this pretty and 
talented young lady very speedily in London; 
there 1s room at the Princess’s, and the engage- 
ment of this clever actress could not fail tu meet 
with the approval of the patrons of that aristo- 
cratic establishment. 

Porrsmourn THEatixx Royau.—The house du- 
ring this week has been well and fashionably 
attended; the admirers of the Drama having 
experienced a great treat by the appearance on 
these boards of Mr. Henry Betty, the tragedian, 
who has sustained the parts of Richard III,, Ham- 
let, Duke de Richelieu, &c., with great. ability. 
His conception of each character is exceedingly 
faithful, and his performances place him ina 
high rank of the actors of the day. They drew 
forth the loudest plaudits. The principal female 
character in each play devolved on Mrs. W. Sid- 
ney, who admirably represented it, and the other 
parts were performed in a manner highly credit- 
able to the company. 

Bristot.— Broapmzap Room. — Messrs. E, 
and T. King gave their second of a series of 
farewell concerts, (previous to leaving England 
for Australia), entitled A Night with Eva, at the 
above room, on Tuesday evening last, under 
the patronage and in the presence of the Hon. 
F. H. F. Berkeley, M.P.; W.H. Gore Langton, 
Esq., M.P.; and Major Grant and officers of the 
regiments stationed at Horsfield Barracks. In 
addition to the Cornet performers— Williams, the 
renowned Drummer, Jenkins, and a band of 
upwards of thirty performers. ‘They had suc- 
ceeded in securing the services of that extraor. 
dinary child, Miss Clara St. Casse, from the 
Theatre Royal, the Eva of Uncle Tom’s Cabin, 
who sang “Annie Laurie,” ‘“ Come Uncle Tom 
and I will twine,” and ‘ Coming through the 
Rye,” in a charming manner, each of which was 
loudly applauded and encored. The room was 
crowded to excess, and numbers were obliged to 
leave the doors, being unable to enter. 


TueatrE Roya Co.cuester, — (Proprietor 
Mr. C. Lindon. The popular pieces played at 
this theatre does Mr. Lindon great credit as a 
director of public amusements; the evident at- 
tention devoted to all departments of the stage 
business shows the excellence of those around 
him. Nor must we omit to mention the fine 
acting of Mr. Cobham, the leading man of the 
establishment, who nightly distinguishes him- 
self; together with Mr, Nelson Steyne, a 
young actor of very great promise—his ver- 
satility: will always make him valuable in a the- 
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atre, and his unassuming manners a favourite 
with the public. Mrs. Maddocks, a most feeling 
and lady-like actress, is also in the company, and 
has become a complete favourite; with Miss 
Hambleton, a very clever young actress, who is 
rapidly making her way to London. ‘There is 
also some comic singing by a Mr. Payne; as 
also some very good dancing by Miss Brunette 
and Mr. G.Brand. The pieces that have been 
played during the past week were Love’s Sacrifice 
The Stranger, Lucelle Creole, The Trumpeter’s 
Wedding, Young England, and The Broken Sword, 
Werner was produced on Monday, with Mr. 
Abel and his dogs. 


SuHEFFIELD—Sardanapalus has been the chief 
attraction at the Theatre Royal during the past 
week. Mr. Coleman and Mr, Grisdale alter- 
nately representing the principal character, ‘The 
tragedy is produced with a splendour rarely 
witnessed in this theatre. The dresses are new 
and gorgeous, the scenery new and effective. 
The groupings have been carefully arranged, and 
are entirely tree from that. clumsiness which too 
frequently characterises spectacle in provincial 
theatres. Mr. Coleman on each appearance in- 
creases in popularity. Hs is never injudicious, 
always natural, and not deficient in dramatic 
fervour when necess On Friday night the 
performances were by desire and under the im- 
mediate patronage of the proprietors of the 
theatre. The pieces selected were a new play, 
entitled A Mother’s Secret, and High Life Below 
Stairs. Miss C. Whynne and Mr. Coleman per- 
sonating the principal characters in the former. 
The play has some good dramatic positions in 
it, the language is vigorous, and the interest 
is fully sustained tothe end. All the characters 
did their utmost to make the piece successful, 
and the curtain fell amid much applause from a 
crowded and fashionable house. . We are glad to 
be able to state that during the week the busi- 
ness has been good and satisfactory to the man- 
agement, 


Maccresrietp, — Lyczum Tuxratre. — The 
Jewess, Robineon Crusoe, Civilization, The Slave 
Hunt, and Othello have been the principal pieces 
brought forward this week to houses that have 
not added much to the treasury. Othello was 
the most wretched performance we ever had the 
misfortune to witness. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 





Axzoni is to receive 2,000f. a night at the 
Italian Opera, at Paris. 

Cruvett is said to be engaged by the Grand 
Opera at Paris for 100,000f. a year; with four 
months’ leave each year. 

Tux Giovcester Festivau.—The accounts of 
the late festival at Gloucester are now made up, 
and the result is, to pace the meeting on a more 
successful footing t any since 1817, when a 
surplus of 90/. was realised. 

A New Canrtatrice.—The Italian musical 
journals state that a young Polish cantatrice, 
alike remarkable for the beauty of her voice and 

erson, is now singing at La Scala, in Milan. 
he bears the Italianized name of Vestvyali. 
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Tue Granp Orera at Paris is preparing a 
ballet for the debut of Madlle. Rosati, which will 
be produced next week. 


Benerit ror Mr. Norrer.—We perceive that 
it is the intention of several gentlemen, friends 
of Mr. Notter, whofor a series of years held a 
responsible office in the box department of Covent 
Garden Theatre, and latterly a stall-keeper at 
Her Majesty’s Theatre, to get up a performance 
for his benefit at the Adelphi Theatre, on next 
Thursday, the 17th. inst. ’ 

We are happy to be enabled to assure our 
readers, that there is not the least foundation 
for a current report that Messrs. Tussaud’s, Ba- 
ker Street, Portman Square, were about remov- 
ing their Exhibition to the United States of 
America, if so, we consider it would be a great 
National loss, for there is nothing to compare to 
it throughout the whole world. 


“Exit” Mr. Henry Beprorp.—Death has 
again been making his incursions in the theatri- 
cal world, and on Wednesday (the 9th. inst.) was 
added to the list of the dead, Mr. Henry Bed- 
ford, the celebrated low-comedian who made 
himself so signally successful, upon his appear- 
ance in London, some two years since, at the 
Haymarket Theatre. The melancholy occurrence 
took place at his residence, Queen’s-square, Dub- 
lin; and the immediate cause was consumption 
—a disease, of which so many have suffered a 
es and often lingering death, Mr. Henry 

edford was nephew to Mr, Paul Bedford, and 
was an actor of quite a new school; was peculiar 
and entirely original in his style; no buffoonery 
ever formed part of his impersonations—quiet 
talent was his forte. Added to these qualities 
he possessed, whenever the necessity presented 
itself, the ability to cover the faults and short 
comings of his author by making much out of 
little. His Billy Lackady, Peter White, &c. &c., 
will be long remembered by the play-goers of 
the present generation, ‘“ Life is but a walking 
shadow,” and Mr. Henry Bedford has left us to 
find, if wecan—like poor Munyard—some one else 
to fill the gap he has left ; he was a worthy actor 
and his name will fill a worthy place in the bio- 
graphies of the low comedians of England. Had 
he lived he would have been greater, but he died 
great as he is, 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. The 
largest, most elegant, and beautifully decorated BALL 


ROOM in London, Oren EvERY EVENING. 
recess numerous and extensive alterations and improve- 
ments have been effe The building has been extended 
—a new Gallery and Subscription Room added—(furnished 
in a superior and splendid style). One Hundred and Fifty. 
three immense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations, 
(which are of a superb character) and the whole illuminated 
by Fourteen magnificent New Crystal Lustre Chandeliers, 
pt a coup d’cil of unparalleled fF gee awed and 
uxury. r. W, M. Packer's Grand Band will perform 
nightly Auber’s Overture ‘ Chaperons Blanes,” and a grand 
operatic selection from Donizette’s ‘‘ Lucia de Lammer- 
moor.” The ** Edith,” ‘* Neapolitan,” and Stephen Glover's 
** Osborn” Quadrilles. The ‘Flowers of the Field,” “ Syl- 
vian, and * Maria” Waltzes, The “Lucerne” ‘“ Frank- 
fort,” “King Pippin,” and ‘‘Satelite,” Polkas, ‘The 
Spirit of the Ball,” and ‘‘Etna” Galops. Doors open at 
Eight o’clock and close at Twelve, Admission 1s. Re- 
served Seats, 6d. extra. 


During the 





pes MOST INTERESTING GROUP EVER MODEL- 

LED.—Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales, 
Prince Alfred, the Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, 
Princess Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur, 
which has been honour d with the highest encomiums.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS—Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. Admission 1s.: Napoleon 
Rooms, 6d. Open, Summer Season, from 11 till 10. Win- 
ter—11 to dusk; Evening, 7 till 10 at Night. 


ESSRS. B. J. FAIRBROTHER and HARRO- 
WAY’S GENERAL THEATRICAL and MUSICAL 
AGENCY and REGISTER OFFICE, 31, Bow Street, 
Covent Garden, is now open for the transaction of business 
connected with the Theatrical and Musical Profession. 
Those parties who may favor them with their commission 
may rely on strict punctuality and attention to their in- 
terests. Proprietors of Concert Rooms, &c.. supplied im- 
mediately with first-rate Vocalists, Pianists, &c. 
a2 WANTED Vocalists for Concert-rooms. 
N_ B.—Messrs. F. & H have several Theatrical Engage- 
ments Open. All applications attended to at the Office, 
from 11 to 4—if by letter, pre-paid, enclosing a stamp. 


a" EATRICAL AGENCY, 21, Bow-street, Covent-gar- 

den, (entrance in Broad-court). Ofice Hours from 11 
till 4 daily. Mr. HENRY BUTLER, late of the Theatre 
Royal Drury Lane, has the honour to announce to Ladies 
and Gentlemen desirous of entering the Theatrical Profes- 
sion. that he negotiates engagements for all parts of Eng- 
land, America, and the Continent, Private Theatricais 
superintended.—Costumes of every description to be Sold 
or Lent on Hire. Books of MSS. procured onthe shortest 
notice. All communications to be pre-paid, and if requir- 
ing an answer to contain a Stamp. 











R. HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Art 

of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in preparing 

Ladies and Gentlemen for the Dramatic Profession. Ap- 

plications to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square. 
References to Pupils. Terms Moderate. 





MATEUR THEATRICALS—CABINET THEATRE 
Liverpool Street, King’s Cross.—A performance of 
HAMLET will take place here on Wednesday, the 30th 
instant. Several of the Parts are OPEN, and Parties de- 
sirous of Playing can obtain particulars of Mr. Raymond 
Carter, at the Theatre, on Thursday or Friday evening next, 


*q\OM MATTHEWS, the celebrated CLOWN, at Home» 
Clown Tavern, 57, Drury Lane, (four doors from 

Drury Lane Theatre). T. M. wishes to inform his friends 
and the public in general, that he has returned from Paris, 
where he has made a most successful tour,and having been 
nightly received with immense applause by a fashionable 
Parisian audience. T. M. will be most happy in meeting 
his friends in his newly built Long Room, capable of hold- 
ing 100 persons, every evening, at Eight o'clock, where 
they can have the choicest Wines, Spirits, Ale, Stout, and 
Porter, and likewise hear an excellent song. 

** Hoping kind Friends will rally round, 

And Patronize their English Clown; 

Whose every wish has been most true, 

To please the million—not the few !” 


O PRINTERS.—TO BE SOLD, a Bargain, a Capital 
DEMY WOOD PRINTING PRESS, with fron 
Platin, 18 in. by 25 in. and new Iron Frames to Tympans. 
Apply to H. M. Pollett, Printer, 22, Milk-street, Cheapside. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ......... seeone One Shilling. 
Six Months . Two Shillings. 
Twelve Month . Four Shillings. 

Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o’clock by 
G. J. Baynes, 113, Fleet Street, for the Proprietor, W. Bes 
tow, 19, Upper Cummings St., Pentonville, where all 
communications are to be sent; and Sold by Vickers, 
Holywell-street ; J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Black- 
friar’s road ; Gilbert, Paternoster Rcw; Shaw and Wilson, 
7, Bridges Street, Covent Garden; andall Booksellers and 
Newsvendors. 

Manchester, James gett, 52, Great Ancoats: and Mr. 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. To be had by order in anv of the Provincai 
Towns. 
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